
Writ..i Ex Iively for Ile Evening Star.

"Th-ere is no acccotanting for tastes." re-

marked . diplomat, who held one of the
highest foreign positions under the Cleve-
land administration, and who has recently
returned to this country. "During the four
years I was abroad I met many thousands
of Americaas, some of whom have spent
thousands and thousands of dollars and
years and years of time traveling about in
all parts of the world. They give all sorts
of reasons for traveling, w.hile some of them
say they have no particular reasons, but
simply travel because they like to, and that
once they get a taste of it. they find diffli-
culty in settling down in their homes.
Others told me that they traveled because
taking it all in all they found that they
could remain abroad at less expense than
they could stay at home; and things and
times abroad were so much nicer; youknow! It is simply a matter of taste with
many persons. They have a steady income
and prefer to spend It in travel, rather
than in any other way. But of all of the
reasons a Boston lady gave me the strang-
est. When I met her, she had then finish-
ed up her sixth year of steady travel, she
had made three distinct tours around the
world and seen about everything that could
be seen. I ventured to ask her which of all
the cities she had visited she found mostinteresting. After considering the question
a while, she answered Rome. .I asked her
why she preferred that to any other city,supposing it might be for a religious rea-
son, but soon found out that religion was
not her stronghold. 'I like Rome best,' shesaid. 'because they cook and serve calf'sbrains so nicely. In no other place in theworld can one get calf's brains in the va-rious ways they cook them as in Rome.'"
"In olden times," observed a treasuryOfficial to a Star reporter, "I frequently

went out to fee a-game of base ball, but
circumstances have been such that for the
past ten or twelve years I was not able
to witness a game, though I managed to
keep pretty well informed by the news-
papers as to the players and the game gen-
erally. Week before last, however, I saw
a game. and a good game, here in Wash-ington. But to my surprise I did not see
a dollar bet on the game or any other in-dication that there was sporting blood inthose who witnessed it. Why I rememberthe time when every time a man came
to the bat there wouli be at least a'score of men who offered bets at oddsthat he would not make a base, orwhen a side came in that they would
not make a run. But it is all changed now.4'he sport as we used to enjoy it seems
to have passed away, and. instead of tak-ing risks or chances on the part of theaudience, the whole thing seems to be run
on signs or signals first from the man-
ager and then from the catcher to theplayers. The bleachers, as well as theother onlookers, seem to regard the gameas too precious to even risk a bag of pea-
nuts on any result. Another thing struckme as very peculiar, and that was the
confidence that prevailed everywhere that
the game was played on its merits rather
than anything else. I admit I was raisedin the old school, and it may have been a
bad school, but I would no sooner think iof looking at any kind of a field contest, of
men or horses, without taking an occa-
sional risk in the shape of a small bet to
back my judgment than I would think of I
failing to get a program of the events.
There Is no more betting at the ball games
nowadays than there is at Sunday school.
I am too old to learn the new way of en-
joying sport, and I suppose I have seen my
last game, though I would like to risk a
ten-dollar bill that the Bostons will win
out."

"it is a kindness, as well as a pleasure. I
to caged birds to feed them pepper grass
and chick weed occasionally." said a bird
dealer to a Star reporter. "It is something Ithey need, as it rests them up from the
various seeds which are fed them. Canaries
are specially fond of pepper grass, and it
does them good. There Is no difilculty in
finding it in the lawns or in any of the
parks, and no objection is ever made to
any one pulling a few branches. Chick- e
weed grows best in shady, protected places.
and can be found in abundance. The white
clover is also much relished by birds,
though the red clover is better, but the
latter is not so plenty except in the larger
parks. The truth is, any kind of the
grasses now, as they are in seed, is good
food for caged birds. A bird can be de-
pended upon to eat no more than it should
eat, for there to hardly such a thing as
overfeeding them. They know their limit,
and they enjoy being kept up to it, as a
change from the usual zeeds."

"Dogs do not enjoy the Fourth of July,"
explained Mr. Henry B. King of George-
town to a Star reporter. "While George-c
town is. and has been for a number of,
years, famous for the number and worth-
lesaness of its dogs it has also some of the1
finest specimens. I happen to have a good
one, but he seems to smell the Fourth of
July as soon as tne 'fireworks for sale'
signs are put in the shop windows, and I
until those signs are taken down. he is on a
his best behavior, and spends his time in
reflection in one of the upper rooms of myhouse. rather than to be out in the mad- I
dening world, for Georgetown now and
then maikes up and shows that, contrary
to the general impression, there is consid-
erable life in the old town yet. Of the hun-1
dreds of dlogs, good. bad and indifferent,
that go to make up the population of
Georgetown, not one was to be seen on the .astreets from Saturday morning untIl Tues-cday morning last. A dog has no love for
the firecracker. He never had and never
will have."

"There has been more progress made in
the revolver trade in the pest ten year.,"
explained a Conrnecticut revolver mnanufac-
turer to a Star reporter. "than in any other
line of trade that I know of. There was a
time when even the old-fashioned, single
barrel pistol could not be manufactured
to sell for less than $1 or even more. That
time lia gone, and the single-barreled pis-
tol is a thing of the past. In its place
came the revolver, ithich is now made in
all sixes from a vest pocket to the revolver
which is carried in a holster. The prices
have kept on going down as the revolver.
have improved in manufacture, so that
now a perfect working and reliable re-
volver ca.n be bought at retail as low as $1anid even the best makes for $2 or 33. The
self-cocking and hammerless revolver,
which five years ago sold at retail at $14)
and $12, can now be bought by the car load
as low as 32 cr 33, and the better goods at
from 34 to PaL In these arms the beat steel
is used. The German revolver, which was
the only one which ever seriously comn-pete'd with those of Ameriean make, has
about ran out its race, and is never offered
any more, except in country stores, where
it is bought by boys. It is clumsier made
and heavier than the American revolver,
and no more compares wlitp the latter
than does the English line of revolvers,which at one time were very freely sold in
this country. LUkewise, the American rifle
and shotgun have outdistanced ali other
makes, though the German cheap shot-
guns still find a good market with thoewho do not car. to put much money in a
gun. The American double-barreled shot
gun, which sells at retail for a~ot h3% is
a much cheaper gun in the lrun than
the German make which sells ptfrom S
to R as all of those whe3lqve exdper-ence with them discovereg Sinuae,* * e n
"The recent inumnalalpostal eerm,which wa hei in this eity dd m to

born the postage stamp con..eaam bus-
nmes," said a stamp dealer to a Utar re-
eter. "than amthan= w~hic aa . .....--a

MEARID

n our line for many years, and already
the effects of it are being fell 6fiicreased
Drders from Europe. Many of the best col-
ections of stamps have found their way
Into the museums and into the possession
Af rich men and are thus out of the mar-
ket. The result is that a number are get-
ting together other collections, and s'greatdeal of correspondence is going on in con-
sequence. Although there are no 'collec-tions of the stamps of the world on ex-
hibition in this city, there are a number
Yf fine collections owned in this city. There
Is a general idea throughout the country
that the State Department receives foreignstamps in great abundance and that thatdepartment takes pleasure in distributingthe same. The State DeDartment does
receive many, but the demand far exceedsthe supply."
"Tariff Congresses are an uncertain quan-

tity." said an jold Senate official to a Star
reporter, "and even now a safe guess can-
sot be made as to the date of the adjourn-
nent of the present Congress. It has al-
ways been so. The average new senator
)r representative generally knows it all
ind they had no trouble in announcing totheir constitbente In March last that Con-gress would pass the tariff bill and adjournby May at the latest. Those of us who
htave seen three or four tariff bills DAS
knew enough to refrain from indulging inany prophesies as to the time that would
Ne consumed. The fact is the present Con-gress is no better or ro worse than other
ongresses which have had similar workto perform, and nothing is gained by pre-bious experiences, except that the longer

t man has had to do with such methodsthe surer he is to take the long end of it
xnd generally add one or two months tothe longest guess. When I ventured the
)pinion last March in the 'Things Heard
Lnd Seen' column that congressmen would
mat their Fourth of- July dinner in Wash-ington, or, at least, that many of themwould, I was laughed at. Those who knewthe least about it laughed the loudest. All[could say in reply was that they wouldtave to wait and watch, as I did, and may-3e they would think as I did when they got;hrough or when Congres got through."
'"Though the scientific sailing masters and

iome of the most expert ship masters," ex-
olained a ship captain to a Star reporter,
'have demonstrated to an almost certaintyhat a ship with holes cut into its sails williail better and faster than the usual sails,t will be a long time before the innova-
ion is generally adopted or even tried. So
ar as I have been able to learn or read
n the nautical papers, there are no prac-ical tests of the proposed improvementeing made. While up in New York a
ouple of weeks ago, and later in Phila-lelphia, I heard some talk about it inhipping q'jarters, but I know enough ofip captains to know that they are willingo make haste slowly In the matter. There
% a superstition among men who followhe water that a captain who allows a holeo get into his sail is no better than aroman who does not darn her stockings,nd until this can be gotten rid of I doubthat any great number of captains will>ierce their sails. As far as I am con-erned, I propose to sail my ship with sailsather than holes. The whole thing re-ninds me of the sailorman' who was onhore and went to a bakery to buy someakes The clerk said she had some niceookles, some with holes in them and somerith citron, and asked which he preferred.le replied that as he had been eating holes
or a long time, he thought he would takehose with citron in them."

Nautilus Eggs.'rem Chianbers' Journal.
The youngest stucent of geology or fossil
upter knows what an ammonite is. but
erhaps he does not know that the only
Iving representative of the very large
amily of ammonites is the pearly nau-
ilus, an interesting creature alllei to the
uttlefish, about the growth of which in
ts younger stages hitherto little has been
:nown.
In order to study. the subject completely,)r. Arthur Willey of University College,-ondon, sailed for the South Seas, two andhalf years ago. In search of the eggs O'fhe pearly nantitns, and it 1as recentlyleen reported to the Royal Society-underrhose auspices the research has been rn-ertaken-that after considerable trouble,ad by the construction of a submarine
age, in which specimens of the nautilusvere fed daily, a number of eggs had beenecured.
Each egg is as large as a grape, and islepcited separately. It is necessary, inrder to understand the structure and man-
ler of construction of the beautiful cham-Pered shell of the nautilus, that the grad-tal growth of the young in the egg should
e carefully observed, and doubtless bylow this hitherto blank page in the bookf knowledge has been flled in.

He Eneaped. .

'raithe Atlanta Cowstitution.
A bishop of the Methodist Church was
reaching a sqrmon on the vanity of dress.
ad mnci-lentally alluded to people who
rore velvet and gold ornaments,
After the sermon a distinguisheel member
f his conference approached him and said:
Now, bishop, I know you were striking atie, for I have a velvut vest arnd a heavyratch chai."
The bishop smiled, passed his hand over
he 'eest. touchied the chain, andi then said,rith a merry twinkle in his eye: "No,ealay, Brother B., for the vest you wearonly a cottorp velvet, and -I an half per- -

uaded that your watch chain is brass'"

Wheels Withia Wheels.
reon Puck,
Mrs. Fiatleigh (starprised).-"What on
arth possessed you to get a Wockwock
rheel, Reginald? Why, it has absolutely
o reputation whatever."
Flatleigh (miserably)-"I know it hasn't,
ntoinette. I got it because it is the make
ur janitor rides." -

"IBere's two dudes. Bill, let's hold 'em
'p."
"Oh, de poor t'ingsi Dey' need do moneymore dan we do."-Life.

Fram Life.

A LOST OPPORTUNITY.
The Stary of How a Fortane Got Away

Frdaa a Man.
A little gruup of men were talking the

Dther evening in the gloanirg time, when
people seem to think more about what
they might have been than they do at any
3ther hour of the day, and the subject was
lost ooortunities.
"I hate to refer to the matter at all."

remarked the colonel, who fought through
the late war at the head of a Michigan reg-
ment, "because it only makes me renew
ny contempt for myself, but I've had
chances in the northwest to put myself
in the millionaire list that nobody but a
,onfirmed yap would think of neglecting.
After the war I was a 'land-looker,' as they
ire called, and I knew the whole country
from Detroit clean through to the far cor-
ner of Minnesota, and right where theretire big buildings and beautiful city squares
today I could have bought land at any
price I might name. One man wanted me
to buy, in Duluth, a few lots at fifty dol-
lars apiece, and I laughed at him. They
ire worth live dollars a square foot todayand upward. I picked up cne piece- of land
it Agate Harbor for a hundred dollars and
gold it for a thousand; that is worth -fiftythousand now, and I wouldn't give a mnsmtwo hundred and fifty for a tract that is
vorth as many thousand this very minut.-
"But those are small potakoes and' few

In a hill to the biggest piece of lost oppo-
tunitylsm I was ever guilty rof," and the
iolonel sighed profoundly. "You know that
ramous Mesaba Iron mine coustry, upkhere"
)n Lake Superior, where they are takIne
)ut thousands of tons every year of the
richest Iron ore on earth, and any quantity
)f men are enjoying princely incomes fromtheir'royalties? Well, before anybody ever
heard of the Mesaba iron ore I was up
there running a line north from the Clo-
Juet river, and one day I began to have.
ill sorts of trouble with my compass.
"Ordinarily it was a very tractable and'eliable instrument, but here for some ren-

ion it acted strangely, or rather refused toi
tct at all, and I could hardly get any sense
)ut of it. I kept going ahead, however,
Lnd for ten miles my trouble continued.
rhen it was over, and I never was quite
io glad of anything as whien that compnasngan to work again, and I did not have to
ay my course by sun.
"I knew before I finished what the mat-
er was, but what did that iro'n under the
round that swerved my needle out of its
!curse mean to me? Nothing. That's all.
was a plain every-day chump. What I

vas after was timber, and the timber all
L:ong there was not of sufficient quality to
ustify my giving the land a second
bought, and I didn't. Think of it, men
Lnd brethren," sighed the colonel again,
'there I was walking over and standing on
nillions and millions of dollars, and I couldhave had all of it I wanted for the mere
taving sense enough to take it up, and I
iidn't have the sense."

What Cured Him.
"No," said the Texan, "I hain't had a

2and in a hangin' fer a long time an' et
he Lord fergives me fer what I have had
:o do with them I won't do It again."
"You must be contemplating a removal
o the effete intellectuality of Boston," re-
narked a Star reporter.
"No, you see it was this a-way." said the

rexan seriously "'Long about five year
Lgo, come next August, and it was hotteen
Phil Sheridan in Texas that year, me and
our er five of the boys come across a peak-
A lookin' teller one day with a hoss that
ve knowed didn't belong to him. We
topped him very polite and ast him where
le got it and he said he was a stranger
here -and had nothin' but a wagon about
;even mile back and off the road, with a
lead hoss hitched to it and a sick little
ral in it likely to die, and he was out seein'
f he couldn't find a doctor er a woman
r somebody to do somethin', fer the little
,al was all he had on earth and he couldn't
tand to have her die like that. He told us
ie had picked up the boss we found him
Idin' because he was not able to walk fast
nough and wouldn't we fer God's sake tell
ilm where he could find somebody to see
he little gal and then ef we wanted to
quare him up with Texas fer takin' the
ioss. he wouldn't have a word to say.
"%% eli, we had heerd that kind of a story
nany a time, and the first one that had
)een spread out before us saved the man's
Ife and lost us a hoss and a subscription'er the sufferers that we took up, and we:ad been learned a lesson. So when thisrhap give us a racket like that we give
tim seven minutes fer pra'r and swung him
1p.
"That was the end of it fer the present,
ut about a month after that me and one
f the boys happened to be ridin' along the
cad where that feller told us about his!ttle gal, and we seen something that I('ckon I won't fergit ef I live to be a
housand years old. There was only a
amshackle old wagon with a skeleton of a
crse In the shafts, and layin' on some old
ags in the wagon was the little bones of a
hild, all picked clean and white by the
uzzards, just like the hoss' was.
"I kinder choked up when I seen that,.nd my pardner done the same, and while
was -standin' there thinkin' he reached
own under the side of the wagon l-ed.nd picked up a slip of paper pinned to the
rood. It was wrote on with a lead pencil.nd was mighty near faded out, but what
ras left was this-taking from his pocket'ery carefully a silver box, from which
e took a small and crumpled sheet of pa--er bearing upon it the line, in a child's
and: 'Dere pa I cant wate no longer for
ou to cum Because I-.' That was all
here was to it." he concluded, "and thenoe and my pardner looked at each other
.nd never said a word. There was a big
uneral for the little gal and her pa andhe pore old hoss that died in the harness,but it'll take a good deal more'n any fu-
eral to set me straight with myself andiut my feelin's like they was before I
und them bones and this little scrap of

vrtin'. And .I don't feel the same about
wingin' a man up fer stealin' a boss,teither."

Progressive.
'rm Puck.
Hotel Clerk (to seashore hotel proprietor)
-"They say they saw a sea serpent off
larnacle beach yesterday."'
Hotel Proprietor (of rival resort, con-
emptuously)-"That shows how slow the*
re down there. I am just sending in a
.ewspaper account of sighting the airshipft hers yesterday."

At the Athletic Games,
'rom Puck.

She-"What a wonderful jumper that
ian 1s!-but why do they keep ringing that
ig gong while he is making his jqmp?"
He-"That's Jerolamon-he's from Brook-in, and he can't do his best unless he
magines he is getting out of the way of a
rolley car."*

GIRLS WILL BE GIRLS,

AN EXPENSIVE ASSIGNMENT.

The Jubile'e seost ehe Brooklyz's Of-
-b4 q&'tetty ~ezny'.

Naval Offidc 4oduty here , await wit%
Interest the turnigf the officers who went
to the Quefr,'jubilee -on the cruiser
Brooklyn.' Atouit from mny points
of view that assli ent was a most de-
strable one, 4Inhidsone great disadvantage
in the important matter. of personal ex-
pense, which2 cau d it to be generally
shunined. W n th Brooklyn was selected
for the missigi, mpany of her offticers were
detached at their own request, and their
places supplied by others, more fond of
social diveral s.. :ind at the same time
able flnanoiaX to- engage In them. The
consequence *as hat the ship was ofii-
cered me.lnly by folunteers willing and
able to pay for the social obligations in-
cident to the jubilee.
It was conecded that the officers woulM

be put to heavy personal expenses far be-
y6nd their salaries' in returning social
courtesies shoun them by the assembled
represertatives of othet' havies. as well as
in making s<:me show of reciprocating the
lavish hospitalities of their Enilish breth-
ren. The trip meant wining and (lining
galore,to reciprocate which in the slightest
degree rqteant expenditurfs considErably
in excess of the regular salaries paid by

.the. goverprrn.. -To meeL .this.condition,only officers havirg other financial re-
sousees Wee detailed. to dil the vacant
places on .the Brooklyn. Most of them
are well e4-in-a wordly sense and several
of them are. rich. In the latter class is
included Cemmander William Emory, who
acted as executive, officer. He is yell-
known here as a man of independent for-
tune, fcnd of society and. As one of his
friends put it. "able to hold up his end in
.any oomDany. cc-tvivial or otherwisp."Several others of the ship's companyare similarly circumstanced. and constitu-
ted, at-d were chosen on that account. In
order to lighten their financial. burdens
as much as possible. however, the Secre-
tary of the Navy allotted Admiral Miller,who was in ccrmand of the expedition,the wVm of $2,00W towards meeting the ex-
pe.ses ef the entertainments the officers
Would necessarily have to give in return
for courtesies received. This money was
used, of course, only for the purely formal
functions on the ship, and is popularlysupposed to have been merely a drop in
the bucket comPsared with the total ex-
penses incurred by the officers on their in-dividual accounts. In reciprocating cour-
tesies extended they had to entertainscions of nobility and other guests of oqual-ly expensive gastror omical taste& and sev-eral of the dinners given are raid to have
cost the hosts a pretty penny.

Greane on the Wheels.
From the Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.
An employe of the Consolidated Traction

company and a former motorman on the
branch of the company's lines on which
the accident occurred last night said the
disaster was something he had been
looking for for some time, and that others
would probably follow. He said:
"I have motored on that line, and know

Just how the accident was caused. The
company on the- branch of this road is
using the electric brake. This kind of a
brake acts directly on the axle of the car.
The old hand-brake acts on the rim of the
wheel. It is well known that the brake
is almost always on, even though it be
just enough to keep the car urder control.
This makes the rim of the wheel so warm
that one cannot place his hand on it with-
out being burred.
"Now, the acotrpany has an employe

walking along the car tracks putting
grease on the curveseto lessen the friction
of the car wheels on the rails. The old
hand-brake kept the: wheels hot and the
gi ese was kept burnt off at all times.
Since the advept of the electric brake the
car wheels have no heat and the grease ac-
cumulates on ahe wheels and always givestrouble on grades. The runaway car last
night was heavily loaded. and as a result
of the grease-and the extra weight the
car got away from the motornan and went
skating down the tricks. I look for more
accidents -from the -ine cause."

An EIm With a Heart of Brick.
From the New Y$k Sq.,
One of the~oddestasight of New Bruns-

wick, N. J., is the elm tree in .iront of John
E. Elmentorft -hosbe ol Aibthy street.
Mr. Elmnefldorf bid-'ti0 tree lined with
briclk to keep-italive.
The tree is said to be nearly two hundred

years old. Several years -ago insects at-
tacked it And hollowed its heqrt out. Then
at a Fourth of July celebratl6s 'a spark set
fire to the dry interior, and destroyed the
greater part of what was lert. Only thebark on one sioe and -a little of the woodremained.
At every wind the tree shook and seemedin imminent danger of falling. Mr. Elmen-derf -had- given up all hope of saving theelm, when his wife proposed that they wallit up inside. Mr. Elmendorf set a mason at

work lining the elm with brick. Fully one-half of the tree is now solid masonry, andit is in a flourishing condition.
The side with the bricks faces the streetand is easily seen. It is- two blecks fromthe .Albany street bridge. The tree isknowta as the freak tree and the brick tree.

-.It Seemed Quesr.
From Tid-Bits.
A poor woman wbo kept a small shop. in

a northern village, and who was troubled
with a husband who could scarcely be con-,siderea. credit to the family, one day
found herself a widow throrgh the suddendemise of her sppuse. Said. a lady: "I amsure, Mrs. G---, you must miss your hus-
band." "Well, mum, it doea seem queer to
go into the whop and find something In thetill."

The Time and the Tune.
From Putk.

Nero bent his glance toward imperial
Rome in flames and twanged the E string
carefully to slee if his instrument was in
tune--

"TI give 'em some appropriaemusic!'
Bringing down the bow with a flourish,

he soon baAd.the. quick straiins of "There'll.
Be a Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight!"
quivering ,from his violin... --...- ..

Lawyee (confidetly)-"I don't believe
they will be able to make much of a case
agaLinst us in that railroad crossing acci-
dent."
President of -Rtoad-"Why not'
"Well, you see,.all the witnessea en the

other side wel'e klled.

BY
PhILANDER "

-JOHNSONrV -

Written Exclusively for The Frening Star.
An Ineviable Parndox.

"There's no use of expecting anything
else," said the misanthrope who had been
persuaded to go on a picnic with- his fam-
ily. "Human nature is going to be incon-
sistent, and that's all there is to it. You'll
merely waste your time trying to make it
any different."
"What's the matter now?" asked his

wife. "Hasn't the weather been good?
And didn't people let you alone. so as to
give you nothing to grumble about?"
"Oh, yes. But did you notice the singing

as we got back?"
"Yes. And it was very nice. appropriatemusic "

"Appropriate!" he repeated, with infinite
scorn. "I don't pretend to be any critic.
As far as quality was concerned, the music
may have been as good as any opef-a you'd
pay five dollars -a seat to go to sleep at.
But when it comes to a question of pro-priety. all it did was to remind me of the
downright and unalterable perversenessof this'human race.- When people get back.
from a trip to Europe they don't do any-
thing but hustle around to get their lug-
gage through the custom house aid pro-
cure a carriage to take them to a hotel.
where they can rest. But when they come
home from an excursion a mile and a half
out of town, they can't be satisfied unless
they wake up the whole country singing"Home Again, Home .Again, From a For-
eign Shore!"

*
* *

Confidence Restored.
The oriental gentleman in the side-show

was smoking a hubble-bubble when two
s.ight-seers from the rural districts passed.
They paused to ad-
mire his gaudy cos-
tume and watched
him with great inter-
est as he paused in Z
his narcotic luxury.
"I'd just like to

know what they call
Win.," said the wo-
man.
"He's advertised as

a Turk. I took that *

to be short for 'Tur-
key.' But I don't see,
anything about him
that justifies their
puttin' sech a state-
ment onto the bill-
boards."
"Ef they're goin' to

palm him off as a human turkey he orter
have feathers or claws or somethin' like
that," she commented. "The only differ-
ence I kin see between him and other peo-
ple is the way he smokes tobacker."
"Ef I was as skcered of gittin' cius up

to the weed as he seems ter be I wouldn't
smoke at all. And anyhow I don't believe
he's smokin' tobacker. He's just drinkin'
lemonade through a piece of hose."
As they turned away in deep disgust at

the delusions of life, the Mohammedan took
a long puff at the hookah. The deep low
gurgle arrested the man's attention and
he sho',ted.
"Come back. Mandy! 'Tain't no swindle.

He ain't got no feathers and he ain't got
no clans. But there's no denyin' that he
kin 'gobble' most life-like!"

*
* *

A Sturdy Favorite.
Nearly every one will find
Many things thet strikes his mind

In a way with which most people won't
agree:

When the summer perfumes rise
From the fields up to the skies.

They seem the sweetest thing on earth
to me.

An' the flow'rs thet we hev tended with
seth patience an' sech care

Hev flown like fickle friends an' left the
thorns behind 'em there.

It doesn't show a taste thet's cultivated.
I suppose,

But I sort o' like the clover bloesom better
than the rose.

Its petals ne'er caress
Cheeks of blushin' loveliness

Midst brilliant lights an' music soft an'
low.

But where modestly it waits,
Folks of high or low estates

Finds a comfort in its frank and cheery
glow.

An' the bees, they hover 'round it an' they
seem to love it best,

'Cause it doesn't smile with promise but to
wither, like the rest;

And it freely gives its fragrance to each
wanderin' breeze that blows

And I sort o' like the clover blossom better
than the rose.

*
* *

The Solitnire Haumrist.
The man whose efforts to be smart are

invariably painful bad an unsually signinl
cant leer in his eye as he approached a
group which, up to this moment, had been
enjoying a placid and common-sense con-
versation.
"I always make it a rule to get some can-

-non firecrackers and set them off at 6
6'clock in the afternoon on. the 7th of July,"
he exclaimed, in the loud, rasping voice
which such people always have.
Nobody offered any comment.
"I saId," he repeated, louder than before,

"I always shoot some fireworks at 6 o'clock
in the afternoon on the 7th of July."
And a weak-natured person, who cannot

endure the idea of snubbing anybody out-
right, lifted up his voice from a far corner
and feebly rejoined:
"Do you?"
His friends glared at hbn.
"Yes. It strikes you as a little queer,

doesn't it? It seems to you that I am be-
hind time by several days, doesn't it?"
He paused for a reply, which never ame.
"But I know what I'm doing.' I follow

that custom because I want to celebrate
the Fourth of July."
And he smiled and waited, as if he

wanted to give everybody time to take a
good look at .the cleverest man on earth.
"Of course, you'll never see through it

unless I explain it to you. Butt it's as
simple as a, b, c. July has thirty-one days.
Divide thirty-one. by four and the answer
is seven and three-quarters. Therefore the
Fourth of July comes at three-quarters, of
a day or eighteen hours after midnight.
Therefore," he concluded, in a tone of per-fect satisfaction, "the Fourth of July
comes at 6 p.m. of the 7th of the month.
See?"

*
* *

A Melaneholy Pr'ospeot.
.Ho laid down his paper with a sigh and
exclaimed: "I wish I Gould find out whom
to write to,. to learn what salaries &re paid
t0 museum freaks."
"Why, Benjamin Titus!" his wife ex-

claimed. "What for? You're not any

'Tm not any freak now. BEt I miD be
one before a great while. And 3*d Dmb to
learn- how mnuch a good living manttenn
ought to cnommand per week"
"Are you losing your =em==='
"New i've been readiuig tee articles

about how to take eare oftuayaelf. On.et
them says tilat you ausnt eat. mneg be-
canse ft sti--i-+-- themuseve a!a1.er-
heating. Anetam npu thet bnd give
you imndse- and thes pe-s--- make
you fat.. BCiaatw esw the in-
tien that *ig will oah em heir fail ed.
A nervoun -na is t'*lW....s is
the @nemf a 32b hegateSit
of it the beger i'U .ois mglens, sr, lAmsh 'wit the
muemn hems unmaewaMQ toan't
asew ohams en Uila mer Wsem
"trk too hse his wiseesesfe m

Patheticafly. "You always were so fond ofhan 5andvtrijhes."
"I c'an't imaRi'-.' any worse fate than tobe an unr.aturally fat man; so I won't run

any risks with potatoe., and as for milk-what is life without hair.""Still."' said his wife. "even if you were to
go into a museum people wouldn't believe
you when you said you got along without
eating those thinrs."
"You don't understand. All that there is

left for me to eat is. now and then, a quartof peanuts or 5 cents' worth of plums from
the fruit stand. I suppose that one can
subsist a long time on peanuts and plums.But he is bound to waste away. And as
soon as I reach the proper degree of ema-
clation I want to go into the living skeleton
department of some good reliable museum
and feel that even though my own life is a
blank. my 'misfortunes are the means of
laying up. something to keep the wolf awayfrom the door of tJiose whom I leave be-
hind."

*
* *

A Remrmeful Parent.
A man who was bald with the exception

of a small red fringe shich reached around
the back of his head from ear to ear was
waiting for the lawyer when the latter
came into his office.
"I want to consult you on a rather un-

usual ca." he said after greetings had
been exchanged. "What I came to find
out is this, can a person's name be
changed?"
"Certainly. All be has to do is to show

some good and sufficient reason for adopt-
ing another name, and it can be very easily
arranged.'
"I know that. But can it be done with-

out the, knowledge or consent of the party
most interested.'
"Why, of course not."
"I was afraid y',u sould say that. But

maybe uten you hear all the circum-
stances--"
"But there are no circumstances whift

will permit you to' change a man's name
without his knowledge. There are lots of
mean things you can do behind a friend's
back. but I'm glad to say this is not one
of them."
"But this person isn't a man."
"The same thing applies to a woman."
"But it's not a woman either. It's my

ten-months-old baby. - The trouble is that
we're having too much education in our
neighborhood. I honestly believe that what
I am trying to do is for the baby's own
good. My wife nd I were anxious to give
him a name that would have a substantial
sound and at the same time be associated
with classical tradition. So we hit upon
'Cicero.'
"That's a v*ry good nare."
"Your remark shows how easy it is to

be deceived. We liked it first rate until
our eldest girl got into the High School.
One day she came home and Informed us
that we were misproncuncing the baby's
name. "It isn't Sissero.' she tells us; 'it's
'Kickero.' "

"That's the pronunciation usually taugnt
now."
"So I learned upon inquiry. And if you'il

take the case I am willing to go to any
expense to change his name to Thomas or
John or Jeremiah. or most anything that
won't sound as it we had taken an Indian
papoose to raise."

*-
* *

A Gloomy Moment.
There's a subtle fascination in the study

of the weird
In these metaphysic mysteries which

never can be cleared
From the simple inide story 'neath the

candle's shivering rays,
To the learned disquisition couched li sci-

entific phrase.
The phantoms which, 'tin told, appear

men's faltering nerves to shock
Have filled us with great awe concerning

night,and twelve o'clock;
But, none the less. the rost uncanny, spec-

tral time of day
Is the hour of 7:30. when the rats come out

to play.
This Is the time when solitude reigns un-

disputed there
Where life was swift and earnest while the

day was shining fair.
And the aimless wight who lingers fnds

the fading sunset's hue
More ghastly than the lights which war-

locks turn to flickering blue.
And lamps shine in the distance from the

homes of happiness
Like lantern-jacks which mock men in

their moments of distress;
'Tis then that sorrows gather and our

hopes all f..de away-
At the hour of 7:.30, when the rats come out

to play
From corners where the shadows seem to

join in hide-and-seek
They leer and jibe and jostle and they

scurry and they squeak.
They lit 'like gruesome memories of terror

and of pain
That -leav'e us for a moment, only to re-

turn again.
And their gaunt and sinuous bodies pass

like wraiths of humaen need;
Of cowardice and cruelty and shameless-

ness and greed.
Ah, better far the darkness, be Its terrr

what they :nay.
Than this hour of 7:30, when the rats come

out to play.
*
* *

A Memorahbe Display.
Mr. Blykins is one of the men who are

methodical In whatever they do. Eves
when ho is bent on diversion, he lays out
a program and regards any departure fromn
it with sanoyance. He d1d not prepare for
the celebration of the Fourth of July Ia
the usual haphazard mnanner. His smain

eon, for whose bene-

were to be, ddo
sympathize entirely

inIf the exirmnely sys-
3.temanec arrange-

metbut submitted
to teInevitable. Mr.
Bikins instead of

patronizing the retailJg shops had sent to a
fireworks manufac-

- turer and gotten a,b catalogue from
- ,,,,~which he ordered.

.Telanguage of the
book was dasingly

- effulgent and whetted
expectation to the
keenest edge. Whmen

the hour for the display arrived Mr. Bly-
kins, who had assemnbled his wife and some
friends on the lawn, lit a candle and stoedit on a- corner of the porch. and, he 'sad
from a book, while his son held the fire-
works as his share In the enterprise. Thme
pieces did, rnot always perform in preciseaccorance with the announcements. Papercylinders, which were billed to oroacen
"sparkling seintiatons and bouquets et
silver floer."* emitted a few sparks end
faded into naetanoholy embers. A fire-
cracker which was to explode "with a
tremmendons enmem like heavy artilier,peeveld to he a .smm and throught some

clerical erre he ed urn elaorate descnip-
tIon. isebaihny resiisea to -'"erens et

blendgod end mdaat..hates'about waeeue ha h a .wiban bemb

FLLDAWI14 liE E1UWNIL
ft is not alone in exceptional recreations

like fox-hunting, that a woman needs steady
serves, stro'g musles and a healthy, vig-
orous constitution. She needs them in her
every day duties and pleasumes. Recentlya Buffalo lady called upon Dr. R. V. Pierce
of that city and stated that she was so serv-
on" that after months of trial she could
not learn to ride a bicycle.
She was put under a scientifc course of

treatment. coneiuting of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery before ameals and his
"Favorite Prescription " after meals. Te
"Favorite Prerion" promputly ened
the weakness and disease of the organs dis-
tinctly feminine, from which she suffered
and restored and steadiness to the
eres. The"_G Medical Discovery"cleansed the Mlood, making it pe, nrc

and invigoesting, and built up solid, mss-
cular fesh. The lady now rides her '

with grace and ease and without trepeda.
ion. Both medicines are for sale by medi.
eine dealers. Dr. Pielte answers 'enu
from ailing women without charge.
"I sffered with a bearin dwn Palsnmiopelvis and a hrtig in my heck and 1abas"

writes Mrs. TillieCusfimebam.of Weir. Choctaw
Co.. Mis. .. WheneverI would take a walk orride v far it would alwave make me sick.After Dr. Pierce's Faiorite Ps'rigtianand ' Medicoa " * fr. s
months I ca ride or woand fetWeR afAr.wards. My pite Is good, an of my bad fat.Iags have -'Pread KlamstrongandweiL%
You can secure Dr. Piermns Comm..

Sense Medical Adviser free by
stamps to cover mailing. Phper
n one-centstamrps;clota-coveed ist ampa.
Address Dr.IL V. P Buffa. oN. Y.

For Weak and Run Down People.
What Is It! "- f -a ----

tive 601Ks tecmase It We40t the ewiettals of lit tht are esmd& a. egestma, high Uigt0, gggwgg,,mer. eaeemes, abtNe. etc.Io irnIe the MsPe and ric amd the
d spaerfe t-it eates Gold Ie, memme No

".'he nerres bein mdeIs e--as"b (Ste( acties anO.e.: . It restemes bstvitalig. stv al wastirg drate mad ssembss in
eith# .-m and as a finds eratur hasme
Price 1110r. or gire hoxes $2.46. Datilss or Ivwall. We tea btp you. Adte man bek. Oes.

WriteUsAktyour aae
The Dr. Chase Company,.111 Chesteat street. as.

*EC ANTU ACEE

EkmACtuh&l

as you enm. If you ha' piuquags, wrinkle-. wasm
warts. or nay AInaHar nibh-t,. %.4 Jima It. West-bury, 127 W. Cd t.. N. V. Lar Factal skiap. ItI Pun.- Send t4e. frt ftetety son and saenple atc!tber Woodbury's Falal toap er F'adal i-auaL.

miring relativ-s-he applied the punk to
the fuse. There was an Incoht-ernt dli-
charge of "parks and then a mighty re-
port. When the seuake cleard av.-ay Mr.
Blykins was sittinr in an attitude ci vaguecontemilation. with his coat sillt ute the
back from the violence of the.recent con-
cussion.
"Wasn't it great?*' he inquired."Wasn't what eruatlT' re-ponded his wife.
"That piece of fireworks. 1ts the only onethat has made 'ne feel that I really gotmy money's w.rth. I somehow missed theexploding ser~ients and the colored gerasand the Japanese fires, but I never beheld

anything to equal the galaxy of electriestars and the eruption of prismatie gemart-
*

* *Seeings Ueisse.
It was one of the sultriest days of the

season. when the unhappy4eaking m
went into the physician's egice. It was a
heavy, sullen heat, in which every twig
and leaf hung absolutely motionles.
"Doctor." he said. "I want you to repeat

something that you told me last year."
"Some advie's that you have Sorgotteam*
No. I haven't forgotten it. a imly

want to hear It over again. Tom remm .r
early this spring you warned ame that I
would have to take better care of my gen-
eral health."
"Yes."
"And you enpeclafly pointed out to ae

that I mustn't sit In a draft."
"I recall that."
"I cant remember your exact lengusmbut you were very eloquent toinsprngthe risks a mean ran whaen bae sat by am

open window without any at en. anadpermitted the sephyra to splash e=gala** his
chest."

"i-I don't believe I used e=medym these
words."

"N'o. That is one reason why I w-ant pun
to nay it all over again. I'm willing- in
pay the regular consultation fee to thave
you go through with that spsh. '11e eoity
way I can get any comsfort out et tillweather is to be reminded with nil thee em-
p~hasis that rhetoric can coammand. ot hewdangeroom it would be to sit in a draft U
there was any draft to sit ina."

The Caissa.

She-"I don't know what mabas hat-
positive about everyting?"
He-"Her sex.

Kowe tGhe Waites Pan.am the
Aen6eug ie Tisne tOns.

Vram.. ...


